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THE GOLDEN FILLET

ES." sald Mrs. Addison Hol-
loway, wife of the Ameri-
ean consul at the great
Chinese seaport, “wWe are

looking forward with the keenest

anticipation to Lady Cockrill's little
party next Wedneaday evening, be-
calife we are sure she IR going to
hiave some delightful new and star-
tling surprise in store for us."

“She always does,” chimed in the
circle of ladies on the consular
veranda, voleing their sentiment

through the personality of Mrs. Bev-
ington-Jones of the Indian Bank,
whose long residence in the east
gave her the privilege of being the
firat speaker on any local topic what-
‘ever. "I am wondering now what it
is going to e this time. Liet me
see—we've had the Egyptian dancers
and the Cingalese magicians and the
Siamese falries, and all that "‘
“Perhaps she will have some Euro-
pean entertainers this time, Mra,
Jones," ventured to remark the young
wife of one of the junior clerks In

the bank.

; Bevington - Jones. |If you
please,” was the orushing rebuke
administered by Shanghai's self{-ap-
pointed society leader to this young
upatart. ;

“Excuse me, T meant Mrs. Beving-
ton-Jones," was the courteous reply.
“] understand there are some Won-
derful Russian musicians visiting at
their consulate just now. and she
may give us an opportunity of hear-
ing them.”
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“Pos-si-bly so, but 1 doubt it,"
drawled out the offended dignity. .
“Well. ladies,” put in Mrs. Hollo- |
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way, evidently desiring to pour oil !
on the troubled social waters, “what-
ever it is; 1 am sure it will be some-
thing well worth hearing and seeing,
and 1 know we shall all be delight-
ed.” (The wife of the American con-
sul was just beginning to get us
to these little social frictions,
common in the far eastern ports.)

“We certainly shall,” arose the
chorue f-am the teaecups and sancers.

Wednesday evening duly arrive,.
at the Liritish consulate, and win
the appearance of the after-dinner
guests came the announcement of
the anticipated surprise. A dainty
little program was handed around
by the immaculate house.oy and on
it, after msaveral mu?ica! ol'!erlnx;"b:
resident professionals, was_ & notic
. to the effect that “Mme. Rodinlky.:
entertainer at the Russian court,
would appear in her marvelous seance
of mindreading and clairvoyance.
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VERY one was on the tip-toe of
expectation and there was just
that little nervous feeling creeping
around among the guests that always
precedes any form of entertainment

that proposes to give public utterance
to one's private thoughts or future.
Mrs. Bevington-Jones seemed to be
more than usually sensitive on this
point, and took occasion to remark to
Mrs. Holloway, leaning over her wav-
ing ostrich fan: “Well. whatever she
does, 1 don't propose to give her a
chance to read my thoughts, my dear.
No! not at any price. If I have any
special thoughts — and goodness
knows I haven't very many”—she gig-
gled with her quzint little giggle as
she said it—"1 propose to keep them
to myself. and not have them gab-
bled al over Shanghal.” .
Mrs. Holloway mada no reply to this
sentiment, but inwardly concluded—
as probably every one else in The
room would have done—that Shanghai
wouldn't be much poorer by the loss.
Prof. Le Monte of the institute had
played the piano, Mrs. Brevaine of
the French concession had charmed
the company with her operatic selec-
tions 24 the Misses Wilson of the
American Coll were just finishiag
a duet, when Sir Rutherford Cockrill
was seen'reaching over to his wife
and whispering something in her

eaAr——— 13
“Impossible! Why, what an awful
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@isappointment,” said the hostess.
“You thust explain to them at once,
Rutherforf™

“Ladies _snd gentlemen,” remarked
the consul, as he turned to address the
company, “it is with feelinga of ex-
treme regret that [ have to announce
to you t -Mme. Rodinsky is unable
to appear befors us this evening. The

ason .is. givén in her own words,

nfolding a thessage in his hands.

ame regrets that owing to the
faet that the Golden Fillet, through
which her manifestations are given,
has mysteriousl dlngpu.red from
her room in the hetel, she will be un-
able to comply with your request for
a seance!” - .

‘“The Gelden Fillet! The Golden
Fillet!” was repeated from mouth to
mouth,

“I wonder what that can be!"

“Perpaps, Bir Rutherford,” asked
Dr. Holloway, {you can throw some
liujt on what this mysterious object
is

“Why,” replied the consul, “as far
as 1 can remember. from the enter-
tainment that [ saw her give in
Government House at Hongkong, it
is a golden band which she has
tightly bound about her head, after
she s into a trance, and which
she claims has the magical power of
catching the theughts ‘floating in the
ether.,! as she says, and conveying
them to her brain. I really can't
ray WwWhether there's anything in it
or not, but she certainly does some
wonderful things with it and she
"etmi' to be perfectly helpless with-
out it"

“What you say only makes us all
the more anxioys to see her.”

“Quite naturally. And I wish to
say now, on behalf of Lady Cockrill
and myeelf,' that when the mys-
terfoys Fillet turns up—if it does
while she |s in the port—we shall
expeet you to do us the honor of
1.93& our guests on some other even-
ing.”

It wasn't that Lieut. Pierson of
the Charleston was at all discour-

ous—indeed, what real American
aﬂcer could ever be to a lady—but
he certainly felt that the time had
come when he would be obliged to

tell] Mrs. Pufington (the good soul
who presided over the ethodist
schoel for Chinese) that he didn't
approve of her overstrict chaper-

There could be no posaible
reason whatever, in his mind, why
hie shouldm't call upon any of the
voung lady teachers In the evenings,
and yet Mrs. Puffington had distinet-
Iy tald him. on thia very afternoon,
that she preferred to have him eon-
fine his ealls upon Miss Atherton to
the house between § and 7. Perhaps
he did not realize that the Charleston
had been ®o lonx in the port—and
the ealls uppn Miss Atherton had
congequently become =0 numerous
and 8o lengthy—that he was reported
amng the school authorities to have
very serious designs upon the young
lady's affections. and she, on her
part, war accused of allowing that
mueh-maligned little aneel. Cupid. of
serioysly interfering with her legiti-
mate school duties.

“1 will tell the old girl just what I
think of her,” he remarked as he
syt on his gold-laced ecap and went
down the steps of the school toward
his finrikisha.

“Oh, piease don't do that. Heuten-
ant.” she begged of him: “it's better
tn see me in the afternoon than nat
te mge me at all, isn't {t? And the
‘old girl, as you call her, might
make it so unpleasant for me that 1
would have to give up my work and
then—then"—she took his hand to hid
him good-night—"what would be-
come of me, atranded out here alene
n the far east?”

“Twp't warry ahout that x

“Why. who would take me home?

“Take voy home? Take you home™
ne smiled, and before he thought of
the full force of the words, he
answered, “Why, I guess the United
States Navy is good encugh for that!™

“Hut the Navv ships don't carry lady

skengers——"
p.“uiu Atherton, you'll cateh your
death o' cold out there'™ screamed a
femnle voice from within.

“Hang the old gir), there she is
now "

“Jump into the rickshaw before she

onage.

"

Eee you."
Sa ended the interview, and the
coolie picked vp the shafts and start.

ed up for the Nanking read.

“Yen' 1 eommitted myself befere 1
realisad it"™ he kept saying to him-
eelf as the little carriage rattled
zlong. “I wonder if she'll take that ar
a definite propesal. T wander!™ But
1hat was only wonder No. 1, for won-

der No. 2 kept creeping into his mind
all that night on board the ship, and
that was the old, old wonder of the
ages, namely, “What she would say
if it was a proposal.”

Now, Lieut. Pierson was not only a
courteous man, but a brave man, and
yét it took him three whole days to
actually summon up courage enough
to turn his footsteps again in the
direction of the schoal.
have responded Instantly to a call to

a poor and lonely woman—wasd a far
more serious matter. He wandered
down the Bund, half afrald to sum-
mon a jinrikisha, and stopped right
in front of the hotel.

“Hello! Pierson, old chap; glad to
sée you. How is everything going?’
said a friendly volce, which he rec-
ognized instantly a8 belonging to a
brother officer of the British service.

“Fine! By the way, where are you
coming from? Been to tea in the
hotel ™

“Tea? No. indeed. T've been in to

have an interview with that Russian
clairvoyant, Mmé. Rodineky. 1 say.
she's great. Most wonderful woman I
ever mat in my life! Told me all my
future like & book. You ought to try
her some time."

"Perhapa I will."

Now just what it was that induced
him to peek an iInterview with
madame, he never knew. It wasn't
entirely his friend's advice: it waan't
his fondneas for fortune-tellara, for he
had never had much to do with tham;
it wasn't entirely his own unsettled

state of mind—it must have been
a combination of all these and some-
thing else, but in he went and it
wasn't a very long time before the
famous Russian seeress had read his
mind. and read it as easily as most
of them do with their love-sick
clients.

“And what will the young lady’s an-
swer be?” he flnally mustered up cour-
age enough to ask as a definite ques-
tion, after relieving himgelf of an ex-
orbitant fee.

“Ah! That I cannot tell today. H{
fillet s gone, my precious fillet!
can read your thoughts by putting my
hand upon your brow, but her
thoughts—hers—hers—they are float-
ing in the ether. I cannot draw them
to my brain without the golden vand.
Comie back! Come back to me again
when I have found it, and I will tell
you all!” And so the.lieutenant bade
her adieu and passed out into the atreet
at least eased his pocketbook if
not his mind.

* ¥ x x

TNBPECTOR Joseph-WcKithur of the
Shanghai police sat In his inner of-
fice in earnest consultation with
Deputy O’Keef. Turning to him, he
shid:

“Well, O'Keef, what do you think of
it? Clever plece of work, eh?"

“It sure was, chief,”” was the laconle

“You dom't suppose it was worth
what she says, do you?'

“Not unless it was set with dia-
monds on the inside. Why, there
couldn’t have been five hundred dol-
lars' worth of gold in the whole thing,
and here she is claiming ten thou-

et s
“Well, I suppose that's because
she's putting her own estimate on It
for what it's worth to her. You see,
she's superstitious about it in some
way; claims she tells fortunes and
reads thoughts by it, and all that sort
of nonsense. 1 suppose she got it
from some fakir in India or some
place. That kind of person is alwaya
putting lots of faith in these things
they steal from the temples.”
“Yes, and thelr silly dupes believe
all they te]l them and then pay for it
handsomely. Why, I'll warrant you
she makes more in a month than you
or I do in a year."
“Any report today from the native
detectives on it?™
“Nothing since last night, but let
us call in Ah Sam."
The office bell rang. “I want to
speak to Ah Sam.,” sald the inspector
to the uniformed attendant.
“Can do,” was the celestial's very
brief reply.

“Now, Ah S8am."” began his chief, as
the skillful Shanghal detective en-
tered the room, we must get that ’olden
fillet and get it quick, you savee?
“My havee look see all piecee pawn-
shop. no got, Two more plecee man
havee look mee all placee Chow Chow
Stleet (the Shanghal headquarters for
stolen goods) him no got, too. My
lil:}tea tiefee man hav’' hidee—no hav,
sell."”

“Oh, you think they're hiding it some-
where, do you, until suspicion blows
over?” .

“My tinkee so fashion.”

“Well, you and your men just keep on
looking—and look till you find it, Thers's
a big reward out for it, you savee? A
thousand dollars—and half of it goes to
you. Now go and get to work again as
quick as you can. all the native
games you can think of, but don’t come
back without it!"

The faithful Ah Sam's eyes glistened
as he saw the thousand dollars floating
in imagination before him, and five hun-
dred of it dropping into the ocutstretched
hands of himself ard his friends, but he
was too good and loyal an officer and
had been too long In the servica to scem
to be moved by a bribe, 80 he merely
bowed and said: “S'posee catchee tou-
=and dollar—#'posee my no catchee one
dollar, look see all samee, how fashion
dat?

“Nobly said, old boy,” smiled the in-
spector, “‘vou're a credit to ths depart-
ment.” Then turning to the deputy, “we
may as woll leave it in their hands, for
they'ra the only ones that can get ahold
of it."”

But, as a matter of fact, they were not
the only ones that could get ahold of
it, nor indeed the ones that did get
ahold of (t. as the facts eventually
shawed, for the golden fillet was mrcure
in the hands of a very different person!

* ¥ ¥ *
IN’

THE upper room of the basket-
maker's home, a visitor from Hong-
kon’ was sitting quietly at a table and
pendering some notes in a litUo leather
book. Contrary te his usual custem, he
had not yet called at police headquar-

ters. In fact, his presence in Bhanghai
at this time was entirely unknown to the
inspector and his officers. He had spe-
cial plans of his own which he wished to
work out, and he thought it better to re-

main entirely incogmita uyntil he had
done 0. Now he was—to spaak very
candidly—just as much Intereated |n

Mme. Rodinsky's golden fillet as was
the good lady hersalf. and this Intereat
went very much deeper than that of the
police, who were concerned anly with the
theft and the effort to apprehend the
‘hief and secure the stolen property. And
another etill stranger fact In the case

He could |

face a Chinese mob, but thia—to face |
‘at the thin partitions of the walls un-

was that——contrary to all his usual pro-
cedure—he was not attempting at all to
assiet the department in their search
for the culprit, but, quite the opposite,
was exceedingly anxlous that they
should not lay hands on him at present!

The reason for this mysterious atti-
tude on the part of the great detec-
tive nppeared a few moments later.
He rose quletly from his seat, secure-
ly barred the door of his little bed-
room, carefully cloged the shutters of
the windows, and listenefl for a while

til he had thoroughly satisfied him-

self that the basketmaker and his
family were sound aslesp. 1 think
we Are perfectly safe now,” he re-

paated to himself, and proceeded to

open the quaint old braas lock that

FORTIFICATIONS, GUNS,
EVERYTHING.”

MINES,

By Sydney C. Partridge

me at once!” exclaimed the astonished
and delighted owner. '

“All samee der inside hav' pgot.
Hangee dat blackee hat down-side.
My can show you," and opehing wide
the door of the wardrobe she éxhibit-
ed the famous golden fillet suspenhd-
ed quite innocently from an inner
hook (where she herself had hung it
that very morning when she came in
with the early tea-tray!).

The discovery proved a boon beoth
to the inspector of police and to the
consul, for it enabled the former teo
announce in the Daily News that “the
supposed theft of some valuable jew-
elry from a Russian lady at the hotel
turng out., after careful seatohing on
the part of the department, to have
been a mistake, for it has now been

“PF REVEALS HONGKONG'S COMPLETE PLANS OF DEFENSE;
AMMUNITION, SUPPLIES, SOLDIERS,

"

secured his hog-skin trunk. He drew
out several garments and, laying them
on the chair, unfolded an embroider-
ed vest of yellow silk. In the middle
of the vest was a little package tied
with a double red cord. He slowly
undid the knots and out upon the ta-
ble rolled the stolen fillet, right un-
der the eyes of the self-confessed
thief!

Was it possible that Wang Foo had
actually stolen it? Oh. né, dear read-
er, not at all! He had not stolen it,
he had simply appropriated it for a
little while and for a very special
purpose. He had simply “loong-ed”
it, as the Chinese say, and every old
resident In the far east has had, at
some time or other in his career, to
encounter that most felicitous term
“loong.” It is an ancient word, handed
down from hoary antiquity, and ie
always used as a convenlent term to
explain a mysterious disappearance.
For instance. you miss some day an
article of jewelry or wearing apparel,
or it may be some useful tool or im-
plement, and when you interrogate
the Buddha-like houseboy or coolie
and ask them where it has gone the
reply will generally he: “Tiefee man
no makee stealee, my tinkee some
plecee man hav' ‘loong.’ S'pose
waitchee little time, can come back
dis side.” And there you are! There
ig nothing to do. There is no need of
appealing to the pblice, for they are
as helpless as you are. Bo you pa-
tiently blde-a-wee and in a few days
you will almost certainly find the
missing article in its usual place.
Some one in your employ has lent
it to a friend to examine or use it, or,
what is more likely, he has rented it
out for a small consideration, with
the guarantee that it will eventually
come back. It has simply been
“loong-ed"—that is all! And so Wang
Foo had “loong-ed” the golden fillet!

He took it up in his hands and care-
fullf' examined it. It was apparently
a plain gold band, of pure and heavy
metal, about an inch ir width and long
enough to be bound around a lady's
head and faatened with two ingenious
buckles at the ends. He ran his finger
gently along the edge several times
as if feeling for something rough.
“Ah! 1 thought mp!" he sald, and,
taking his magnifying glass from ita
little case in his sleeve, he dincovered
a delicate black line which appeared
to be a joint in the metal. It was but
the work of a moment to insert the
blade of his penknife into the line
and, with a little pressure, to cause a
cover of gold about two inches long
to fly open and réveal the Interior of
the fillet. Something white met his
aye, and the glass showed it at once
to be a fnilded strip of paper. Bend-
ing the silver cleaner from' hia to-
bacco pipe into a hook, he ocarefully
drew it out without tearing and pro-
ceeded to unfold it. It proved to be a
large sheet of fine white tissue, cov-
ered from top to bottom with the
minutest writing and containing sev-
eral mysterious diagrams. It took
more than an hour to decipher it all,
but when it was finished he leaned
buck in his chair and, drawing a very
long breath, exclaimed with that feel-
ing of intense satisfaction that comes
to every great dlacoverer: “So, so!
Madame Rodinsky, so these are the
thoughts that you claim to ‘eatch
floating In ether,’ are they? How In-
tereating! How v-e-r-y in-ter-est-
ing; and what a wonderful thing
clairvoyance ia, after all!"

After breakfast with his host and
the family the following morning
Wang Foo remarked that he had some
very Important writing to do in hia
room and asked to bhe excused until
noon. Taking from his hoagskin trunk
his traveling ink case and pens, he sat
down at the table and never arose
until he had ocompleted two exact
copies of the document, one in Eng-
lish and ome In Chinese, which he
carefully worked out from the Ruys-
siun original by the aid of his little
dictionary and phrase book. He then
refolded the paper along the creages
M':i-: with the aid of the silver wire,
pushed it back into the intepior of the
case and carefully closed the opening.

* ¥ % X%

HE second stage in the “loong-ing"
process, to be syre, was a little
more complicated and dangerouys than
the first stage of procuring the fillet
from Mme. Rodinsky's apartment, but
tactful native diplomacy—in which
the hotel servants played their re-
spective parts—enabled the amah to
say to the good lady a few mornings
afterward: “O Missee, Missee, my hav'
findee dat goldee libbon you makee

lose! Pleasee yYou come chop-chop

look see!™ i

_“You have found (t! “Vhere? Show
L

o~

found in a wardrobe where she mis-
lald it,” and it enabled the latter and
Lady Cockrill to announoe te their
friends that “the seance of Mme.
Rodinsky, which was unfortunately
postponed, would take place at the
consulate on Thursday evening next,
the day before her sailing for Vladi-
vostok."

When Lieut, Pierson read in the
papers the notice of the recovery of
the golden fillet, he sympathetically
openéd his wallet and drew forth a
brand-new ten-dollar bill. “Ten dol-
lars of good Shanghai money,” he re-
peated to himself, ''ten dollars of good
Shanghal wmoney—just five dollars of
United States coin—well, it isn't very
much, I think I'll cancel that little
dinner engagement at the French
Hotel, and risk one more chance an
the old Russian girl's second-sight.”

Bo, skeptic though he was in his
saner moments, and poorer financially
from his former visit, he did what
many another love-sick young

the afficerd, the consyl kaid: “The prd-
gram their, is this: After madame has
told several fortynes among the gubsts,
I am to Feques & to allow e to

xlunm for a moment at the goldeh
Net. Bhe will naturally not want
to part with it, but aAs anv heaitancy
would be suspicious, she will unclagp
it and hand it tp me, and than T will
hand it te Mr. Wang—and he will 48
the rest”

they rose to take theif departure.
Bir Rutheiford and Lady Cockrill's
guenta arrived at the conkulste pre-
cisely on time that evening, and leok-
ed forward with more than usual an-
ticipation to the seéance, because thelr
curiosity had naturally bech aroused
by the story of the stolen fillet. All

proceeded smodthly with the progtam,
and after some introductor musie,
the coneul escorted Mme. Rodinsky
to & chair ypon the platform and an-
nounced that her “marvelous exhibi-
tion of elairvoyance and thought-
reading” would begin. Beveral per-

sons In the audlence naccepted her

“Bxnctly 80,” repliéd the visitote, aa
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meérriment at her visiens of their
g8miled that were provoked by her
‘Amusing use of broken English.

Ohe statetnent that she made seremn-
&d to mystify them more than any-
thing else, and that Wwas when, be-
tween two of her readings, she waved
hef aPma over th‘ heads of the com-

any and cried: "Her answer is ‘ves!’

eF answer im ‘ves!' "

“Whoze Anhawer? Whose answer?
Answer to what? Answer to what?'
aroke from different paris of the
room.

“They will khoew—they will know!"
was the only satisfaction she would
#ive them, leaving them all in that
realm of indefinitenesa which is the
characteristic of her tribe—no, not
all, all but two, and they were the
very two In whom we most were in-
terested. And that is the reason why
Lieut. Plerson, who had been =sitting
vary close to Misa Atherten in the
thade of the heavy parior curtains,
drew even a little cleser vet and—
relying oh the friendly shade of the
seif-pame curtains—seized her right
hand in hie, and, leaning over, whiss
pered: “It's all right now:” -And so.
of course, it was, and conseguently
no one could blame her for calling

invitation to come forward and have !
their fortuneg told, and theré was the | all that happened latér in the evening.

har Chinese engagement ring “Chin
Lien" or “Golden Fillet,” in splite o

Why, gimply this:

take the wondrous fillet in my hand
for a moment?” asked Sir Rutherford
of the seeress. Bhe started for a mo-
|memt, and thef, as a strange palior
| apread over her Pace. she instantly re-
| controlled herself and, unclasping the
| golden band from her head, handed it

‘wsual mingling of astonishment and | And just what was it that !\a.ppenel?;[hg mwt‘b'\ Bev -
[msr she drew hef Mos
future, to say nothing of the innocent | Will madame kindly allow me to | elosely about hir an
ave of ting

to her host with the words: “I am
honored to have you held it, sir, and 1
only regret that 1 canneot offer you its

r{ue power with it—but that uh-

ortunately, abides in me alonhe™
“Ah, then its secreis could not pene-
trate a Chinese brain

“It has never beenh lr_‘fad. sir—I do
{not understand you
“Then why not try it now, its reve-
lationhs may more marvelous yet,’
and, suitihg his action to the word,
betore she tould even ulter a protest,
he hand the golden fillet to Wang
Foo, and, placihg him in a chair by
the side of madame, bound the fAllet
around his heat, and, turning to the
audience, announced as follows: “la-
diea and gentlemen, we are now to
make the Bupfrme test of the psychic
wﬁa and ascertain whether the oc-
cidental ‘ether waves of thought' ean
ever Actially affect the oriental brain.
My esteemed friend, Mr. Wang Foo of

Hongkong, has kindly consented to
conduct the experiment.”
“Grasious me! It makes me feel

more unecanny than ever!” exclaimed

backward ifto the o8
|came within &
" &ctive bride and groom. .

“Mr. Wang, llln%:ut clearly te mi
what the [.l:w fillet myst re-
veals! rmaid a stentorian \‘flnt ﬂm
the middle of the roem. All eyée

stantly turned toﬂqe._ ﬁ

he was none ether t

Arthur, vhief inspestor of | -
thofise,

“It reveals Hongkoh
plane of defense—Tortifl
mines, amimunitien, h;‘.
evervthing:

“Where™ critd the awndiswes, ~H

t‘hl;;!ll- -
“Here!” anrwersd the Setobiith,
he unfastened the fAllet and,

the cover, reveaied to thelr kst

gake the incfiminatin .
{eealed within. 1:. ‘Hep
| your man'!’ But t db‘;l Bl

Irnds; made naru;‘ of tl;tb “ “:.Q .
in 0 eScCa through the A A
“Mr. and Mre. Rodinsky qml #ﬁ'h
with me to HongkoARk, w he
srnment has long been walling
them a‘a .lt‘::!e ngum\l most
| ous aples In e 0o © il ;

“And what of the golden flt>" askid
the ladies,

“Oh, that we Wwill présent to oMy
| Cockrill ag a Mements of & M -
teresting evening,'”’ replied the eved
lcouruonl Wang o

“LONG

More Concerning the
Dam and Cause-
way, the Object of
a Long Debate 1n
Congress During
1804-5 — Deed of
John Mason to City

Ancient Ferry Con-
necting the District

Virgmia Shore.

HE rough ‘“avenue of tumbled
stones” which reaches from
Analostan Island to the Ross-
lyn ghore may seem to some

of you a drab and uninteresting text
for a set of “rambles.” But the tﬂt-
er of these linsa feels that the stryc-
ture of whith these rocks afe the
ruin and the association of "that
structure with the early history of
Georgetown and Washington may be
of sufficient interest to hold your mo-
tice for a few? moments, That netice
will fully réward the Rambler for the
work of setting down this sketch., He
Knows that many persons wh ck
up a newspaper, even on Sundagy,
to be thrilled, and he knowy that t
can find no thrill in a ryined .:l
causeway at home. “If the ruin
and causeway were in Afghanistan,
Baluchistan, Yucatan or Patagonia; it
would be a thing to read about and
talk over at the next meeting of
club, the cirele or the mutual
provement society for the disou
of useless subjects. But a mere ho
ruin! 'Tis & rock pile in the mud!
Sometimes the Rambler regrets that
he cannot cater more stmnglim e
modern and popular taste. ut e
best he can do is to give you pictures
of old houses, old bridges, scenes,
places and even old rock piles which
have assoclations with early Amer)-
can lite and manners, ke

4
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The Rambler feels sorrow that ke
cannot tickle & fancy for storiea abanut
the elopément of a beautiful girl anda
her clandestine marriage in a “high-
powered" car at 2 o'clock In the morn-
ing with a rich soclety man and

man ' Popular club fellow. He would like to

had done before him, and jumping'!be able to write storiaes In hifalutin
into a jin-rickshaw started for the adjectives about a beautiful chorus

cairvoyant's apartment.
apparent reluctance, accompanied by
exclamations that she was wvery busy
packing her baggage for departure,
she finally consented to a “sitting”
and, binding the mystic golden fillet
around her head, proceeded to ‘“‘catch
the floating thoughts in the ether”—
after having, of course, relieved her
vietim of the aforesald ten-dollar bill,

“Your fate will be sealed this very
evening,” she sald, after mumbling
over a lot of unintelligible nonsenpse
(which he concluded to be a dialect
of northern Russia and not the lan-
guage of the apirit-world).

“This wvery evening?
where?"

“At my seance at the consulate.”

“But why not here and now? I've
pald you for the young lady’s answer,
why can't I have it?"

‘“T'rue, you have paid me, and the
thoughts are floating in the alr—I ecan
feel them even at a distance—but they
have not come near enough for me to
communlcate them to you now., At
9 o'clook tonight, yes, at precisely
9, you will listen very carefully and they
will reach you.”" *

“But I don't want my privte affairs
trotted out for the public,' protested
the officer.

“The public will know mnothing,”
was the answer. “I will simply say
‘he’ and ‘she’ and the secret will be
}'ﬂurﬂ."

80 ended the inerview and the re-
mainder of the afternoon was taken
up with a regular haval attack upon
old Mrs. Puffington at the achool, to
convince her that It was her mosat
sacred duty to allow Misa Atherton to
be present at the seance that evening.
Though at first she put up & valiant
resistance, she finally yielded on the
condition of Mrd Holloway's opn-

How and

stant ohaperonage, and a solemn
promise to be home “very early.”
* % % ¥

WHEN the office boy brought in the

tea at police headquarters on
Thursday afterncon Wang Foo and
the inspector were concluding a most
important Interview, which was des-
tined to have a very decided effect
upon Mme. Rodinsky's seance, though
she never for a moment suspected I,

“And you feel quite sure that it
would be better for ua to wait until
the evening, instead of making the
arvests now?" asked the chlef.

"qmte positive,” answered the de-
tective. “We cannot afford to take
any risk of losing them. They are as
‘slippery as eels' (as the Americans
say), and we musat not only catch
them bath together, but it will be
much more effective if we cateh them
publicly in this way." . L

“Very well, Mr. Wang. you prae-
tically have the whole cmse in your
hands, so we'll j'uat let you manage
it as you have planned.

“You will have Deputy O'Keefe
thers with several officers in civillan
clothes, and see that every doorway and
window s carefully guarded, so that
there is no possible escape.

“He'll be there, slr, with his men,
aml you ean raly: on him to pee it's
thoroughly dona’

“And now let us make our final
call upon Bir Rutherford, and see that
he clearly understands the arrange-
ments.” ]

The inspector rang tae bell gnd in
a few moments more thess two
guardiagnsa of the secret of the golden
fillet were speeding toward the
Rritish conaulate. On arrival they
were immediately ushered into tha
{aner affice.

When all had been explained by

N

-y

After some,

girl. who, after merving as an ar
tist’'s model, opened a manicure shop,
and then met Sappie Vermicelll,
only son of old Million-Dollar Jones.
Yes, the Rambler would like to tell
you how Bappie's mother, who hung
out washing on a tenement roof be-
fora she got her diamonds, eyed her
daughter-in-law through 1d~r

med lorgnettes and then coldly turne
her proud bare back upon her, and
how old Millien-Dollfr Jones, who
shovealed mud out of the James Creek
canal and beiled discarded mules at
the fertilizer factory near Gieshoro
before he struck it rich, glared at
Bapple for marrying so far beneath
the social standing of the family.

x ¥ * X !

BHut the Rambler cannot write these
stories, and finds that such small tal-
ent as is his muyst be given to old
roads, old homesteads, old families
and old records. Sometimes the man
who writes these narratives feels
that he has fallen so far behind the
demand that he thinks of taking the
old Rambler oyt into a lonely bit of
pines, bidding him farewel]l, turning
him looss, coming back to the city
and writing stories about how Mar-
garilia Van Der Swell, a besautiful
society belle, who got famous by
throwing a kiss from the third-story
window of her houge at the Prince of
Walea when he rede by, cut open a
can of beans with g diamond-pointed
mn-opener which \she wore as &
lavalller about her meck, spilled the

8 and got the ¢gn stuck in her
throat. N

Byt. the Rambler finds it necessary
to turn back to the old dam and
causeway.
and active debate
called forth in Congress, in the winter
of 1884-5, he promised to give to you
the deed which John Mason, then
owner of Analestan Igland by inheri-
tance from his father, George Mason
of Gunaton Hall, made to the cor-
poration of Georgetown. That deed
was recorded November 23, 1805 and
is among the Iand records of the Dis-
trict of Columbia. It was signed by
John Mason and Thomas Corcoran,
mayor of Georgetown, and witnessed
by Richard Parrott and Jehn Ott, jus-
tices of the peace, Thomas Corcoran,
the father of W. W. Corcoran, was
born in Limerick, Ireland, in 1754:
sottled In Georgetawn in 1783, and
engaged In businems there with his
uncle. William Wilsaon, after whom
W. W. Corcoran wap named. In 1791,
on behalf of the eitizens of George-
town, be presentead sn address to
President Washingten, who had come
to nemotiate with Robert Pater, Bam.
uel Davidson, David RBurnep. Notley
Young and Danisl Carroll and others
far lands desired for the site of the
Canpital city of the United States.

Preaident Jefferson appainted Tham-
as Corcoran a magistrate and mem-
her of the levy court, which pasitiorg
he held until his death in 1834, . In
1823 he was apnointed poatmaster of
Qeorgetown, and held that affice until
his death, being sucrseded by his son
Jamesg Corcoran, Thomas Carcoran
wag mayvor from 1805 to 1308 1RAR
to 1811, 1R12 to 1818 and 1818 o 1R1H
Richard Parrott, one of the witnesses
to the deed. was once the awner af
Parrott's woodsi which is now Oak
HIill cemefery. !?sarfatt’'s woods wap
the‘:au :! a reni(. vnlt.ru;t"ll at 5 ln:or
ner ecams (.na o e popyia
niepic groves ahout Warhingten, ‘r
W, Corcorsn honght fifteen acven of
the traot in 1R4T from Tewis Wasp-
ington and pave that beav'y mpnt to
flsormetawn 28 & Camptery, The eoma.
tery corporation was fermed in 1848
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THE RAMBLER WRITES THE STORY OF

AVENUE OF TUMBLED '‘STONES”
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A QUIET DAY ON WATER STREET.
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and chartered by Congress March 3,
1849. The deed of John Mason to the
city of Georgetown, in its first two
paragraphs recites:

o eredas the Congress of the Unit-
ed Btates dld, by an act passed in the
month of January last, at the petition
of the Inhabitants of George Town, for
the purpose of improving the naviga-
tion of the River Potomac, authorize
the Corporation of George Town to
make a dam or causway across that
arm of the River Potomac which
passes bhetween Mason's Island and
the western shore of said river, and
dld in the same act provide that the
same shall not be erected until the
Gonsent of the proprietor or 'pro-
:pristary 'of the island and western
shore opposite thereto shall be first
obtained;

“And, whereas, the said corporation
have no intention or ¥iews in caus-
ing seid dam or causeway to be
erected other than to turn all the
water, which in descending now
passes between the island and the
western shore, through the eastern
passage, thereby to remove certain-
ohstructions to navigation below the
sild  {sland; mnd, whereas, Jehn
Mason of George Town, aforesaid, the
proprietor of said island and of the
western shore of the Potothac op-
posite thereto, is willing that the dam
or caufseway be so erected, provided
the same be constructed in an ef-
fectual and durable manner not only
80 aAs completely to obstruct the pas-
sage of the water at that place but
to connect by a commodious and safe
roadway his island with his land on
the western shore, and on certain
other condition®s hereinafter recited.
Now, this indenture made the 1st
day of June in the year 1805 between
the said John Mason of the one part
and the Mayor, Recorder, Aldermen
and Common Council of George Town
on the other part, witnesseth that the
said John Mason for and in consid-
eration of One Dollar in hand paid,
the receipt whereof is hereby acknowl-
edged, and for and in consideration
of the covenants, agreements and,
stipulation® hereinafter expressed to
be performed and done by them the
sald Mayor, Recorder, Aldermen and
Commen Council of George Town,
hath given, granted, bargained, sold,
confirmed and released, etc., etc., so
much of the said Mason's land on the
western shore of Potomac opposite
the upper part of his Island as shalil
be contained within the following
lines.”

* % * *

Then follows a minute description
of the land to be taken.

The corporation of Georgetown
promised on the part of themsélves
and thelr successors to “Construct or
caure to be constructed within two

years from the date of these presents
a dam or causeway across the arm of
the Hiver Potomac in a most sub-
stantial and durable manner, the dam
or causeway to be made of stone, in-
termixed with small timber and earth

from the bottom of the river to the

After reciting the long[aunuce of the water at low tide and!
which the plan|that it shall be at the surface of the

water at low tide forty feet wide and
of stones and earth enclosed In stone
walls from low water mark upwards.”
They agreed that “it should be raised
eight feet at least above common
high tide and a hard dry road made

‘mear the site of Rosslyn.

ence to and respecting the same as
far as it may be in their power.” It
grants Him the exclusive use of a
pieco of lanl for a ferry wharf and
ferry house on Water strect “where
it passes through the streets called
‘Wapping and the Kevs.” The corpor-
tlon stipulates that Mason shall

oep a sufficient number of boats
and forrymen to answer the public
exigencies”; provides that the ferry
rights granted shall lapse If the ferry
sugpends operation, and makes cer-
tain regulations to protect the Mason
farry from competition of other fer-
rles. .

The Rambler feclg that he has wars
rant for the belief at the earliest
ferry, which was in operation about
1730, erossed the river near the foot
of High street and the Virginia shore
The Mason
ferry was in operation at least as
early as 1748, for in that year it was
made a public ferry—that ig, a ferry
in which the service and rates were
prescribed«by law.

% % ¥ X%

In the statutes of Virginia, 22
George, 11, 1748, in an act authorizing
a public ferry *“from the plantation
of George ason, ‘opposite Roek
creek, over to Maryland.” It was
frected that the rate of ferriage
ghould be *“4 pence for a man and ¢
pence for a horse.” Public ferries
on the Potomae river extend back
to 1720, and in writing of old ferries
last July the Rambler said: *“Among
the acts of the general assembly of
Virginia for 1720 (7th George, 1) is
‘an act for settling new ferries on
the Pamonkey, Mattapony and Pa-
towmack rivers”’ In that act pro-
vision ie made for one ferry over

the Potomac ‘from Col. Hoe's to
Cedar Point in Maryland." The au-
thorised rate of fare was 2 shillings

for a man, 2 shillinge for a horse

and 2 shillings for a hogshead of to-
bacco. Two shillings ferry fare was
for a ferry two nmriles wide, and
the 4 pence allowed the Mason ferry
would indicate the shortest route be-
tween Maryland and Virginia at tide
water.

The dam and causeway Were seri-
ously damaged by the Potomac flood
in April. 1852, ' It was repalred, but
was broken down by the freshet of
November, 1877, and the foundation
stones of the dam were displaced
by the flood of June 1 and 2, 1889,
that flood having been caused by
the same rsinstorm that brought

isand dollars fo pepair

about the Johnstown, Pa., fiood in the
valley of the Allegheny river.
Richard P. Jacksen, native

the Washington bar, pud
tie book in 1878 entitied
icles of Georgetown from
1878." % has a chapter g .
ets” and makes mention of the chuse
way. The Rambler takes pqu'a. I
presenting the followin '
from that useful little hook:

We have had -:w e the Poimaer
The great freshet y uﬂriﬂ-
wharves fad cellary the line Water
street and @i great o the The
frnhlm of ﬁ:ﬂ and .._h. P oy
o Oetovar, 1547, when the ks of the weani

them dolng much damage.
October 1st, 16870, was very
ing away more thap ﬂw
bridge and washing awsy
south draw of the Lahg

greally da

float'ng down
prnded for seversl
company between eighty

of the 24th, 2Gth

indt, "JE5E o 180 Geing e
T or out

the banks of the canal!,” L. .

pany £230,000 to pepalr m‘m

away the SloRe CANSPWAY, ;

tan Island with the mainlapd, a ]

to the Commissioners of the - Co-

The Rambler is sorry
even for a week, but
come back to yoy mnext
more facts about
In the Rambler's
was an unsign
which was written the
“Rambler: TYoun ought to’
Mamn'dl Island .né‘:u that view .
the old house you give a ﬂetig‘..

‘as it is today.” It hasnh't bean
for twenty years" .
The picture used in The Btar-last '
Sunday, showing eone wall of the
Mason house still standing, was maslle
Ly the Rambler Sunday, Janyary 20,

The Modern Spirit.

(if~ONSERVATIVES and reaction-
aries,” said a young reformer
of New York, “claim that all social
progress is based on selfishness. They
declare that we must not uproot sel-
fishness, or the world will go to
smash. In fact, they worship the sort
of spirit that is typified in the lke-
and-Sol -anecdote.
“Ike and Sel were walking on the
canal bank. They saw a notice board,

which sald that a reward of §10 would
be paid to any man who rescued an-
other from drowning. It didn’t take
them long to agree that lke should
fall in, that Sol should rescue him,
and that the reward should be divid-
ed fifty-fifty.

“Sp in went Ike. It was a good deall
deeper than he'd expected to find it

on the top not less than thirty feet
wide and secured by parapet walis
on each sidé four feet high above the
top of the dam or the base of sald
road made thereon., John Mason con-
sents that the stone necessary for the
work and for keeping the structure in
repair may be taken out of his quarry
above the mouth of Spout run,

Spout run continues to hbe one of
the featurea of the landscape above
Rosslyn, and the old quarry workings
are easily identified. It is interestin
to hava a record of the working o
the quarries along the *“palisades of
the otomac” extending back 115
years. Mason, in his deﬁ “gives also
all the earth that may found nec-
esgary for the dam and causeway and
to keep them in repair.” It was to be
taken from the und rear the west-
ern abutment of the causeway “from
sych lots In tha tewn lald oyt on my
land not at the time disposed of, or
from some of the gtreéts as lald out,
or from land adjacent to them." Here
is the fact that a town was laid out
on the Masen land at the south of the
Aquedyuct bridge at least as early as

1806.

in that old deed one may, figura-
ively, eatch a glimpsa of the ancient
ferry that conmected the Maryland-
Distriet side with Virginia. In con-
sideration of Mason permitting the
srection of the dam and ulvlni stone
and earth for its building, the cor-
poration of Georgetown “agrees to
all In itz power to ilitate the
Mason in establishing and kes
suech ferry with tha test -

just
l * ‘Sol!’ .

However, with a lot of struggling he
managed to keep afloat.

he gurgled. *Come on!
What's the matter with you? Hurry
up! Save me!

“But Sol hesitated.

“Save me, Sol”’ And Tke went down
for the second time. When he came
up Sol said to him: i

e ‘lke, I've been reading that notice
again, and it says at the bottom,
“Twenty dollars reward for a”.tlead
body.” Now, lke, be reasonable.

X-Rays and Experts.
ED‘WARD w. REDFIELD, the

painter of snow scenes, said the
other day at the Philadelphia Art

Club:

“] see that in Paris the experts are
proving the authenticity of dubious
old masters by means of the X-ray.
This is a good idea. It will do away
with a lot of hoaxing.

“] heard the other day of a deal-
er who tried to hoax a profiteer. The
dealer offered a Raphael for sale,

inting to the signature triumphant-
¥. but after examining the signature

the profiteer said:
““The name don't look like Raph-

ael, ks more like Rachel to me.”
‘“The dealer examined the signa-
ture himself.
“Yes, it ia Rachel,’ he said. Tl tell

1921.
The Grand Concert.-

DE WOLF HOPPER told at- the
Lambs' Club a story of his sdrly’
days. biven s
“A partner and 1" he said, “tesk:
one Christmas an enormeus hall with
a seating capacity of four thoumad,
intending to give a grand eomcert. )
“We had both of us an infigted rdea,
of our ‘drawing’ capacily. We eR+
pected to make about §1,000 profit. Of
course we were bolh very young.
“Well, at 7 o'cleck on Christm
night our money-‘takers, tlelx

| takers, ushers and attendants te Keep -

the crowd batk were assembled en
masse in the hall. Thea came the fel-
lowing scene:
“Secretary—'Money-takern, arp yo
ready?” .
- 'i’e’, sir’ - -
“Secretary—Ticket-takers, are Yyou
ready” x
“*Right, sir." : 5
‘Secretary—"TUshers and attendants,
stand by the deor. Now, Mr, Hopper.
are you ready? il
“Myself (nervously)—'Yes, sir."
“Crash of iren doors. -
“Enter a terrific gust of smow anil
two small boys.
“Tiny volce—Sajy, mister, can we
both get in on this here free passl™

Working It Out.
ENRY FORD mid at & Dea¥born
dinner: L
“Tractor farming. slongside &f the
old-fashioned hand and herse fapm-
ing, is so—so—well, let me tafl ?-u )
a story. : -
“A schoolma'am noticed ene merss
ing that little Willie Jonea ¢
sent, and, when she asked whers' Ne -
T is mesthes, Tois ot m
rol g

\
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the  towpath s

how long will it take a man
it thlrt:-‘.uc w .-3
T

being 4 milea
“*Willies ia not »
father had to take

the history of that. When
ael painted that picture he was

in lueck, y'understand, so he put

grea
to secure him all rights and
rzltlgctoh'lm against all f:tu:hr—

it the wife's name.'"

could work eut
it D g i



